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Night Crawler 


Author's Notes: 

| reallly don't have a clue why there's hardly any fanfiction about this pairing! 

This story was inspired by the lyrics of Judas Priest's song "Night Crawler" and by the video clip to their song "Locked In" 
(watch the first couple of seconds of it and you'll know why | love this pairing). 

The "trashy horror movie" vibe is completely deliberate, by the way. 


KK checked the bolts on the heavy steel door several times, trying to ignore the fact that he wasn't even 
sure if they would be of any use in the case of an attack. At least he hoped that they could gain some time 
to find a way out through the tunnels in the morning. Æ Glenn was fit enough to run by then. 


He went back to the other side of the storage room where his bandmate was lying on the floor in a corner, 
curled up in a ball and still fast asleep. It seemed that the bleeding had stopped, since the red spot on the 
fresh makeshift bandage on his upper arm hadn't spread further. KK lay down beside him, the leather of his 
pants scratching over the concrete floor when he stretched out his legs. He knew he had to turn off the 


flashlight he was holding in his hand. They had to save the batteries for a time when they needed them more 


urgently. But he was just unable to take his eyes off Glenn's handsome, clean-cut features for a few more 


minutes. 


The thunderstorm was still raging outside, and KK was glad that Glenn didn't wake up from the roaring thunder. 


He needed to recuperate as much as possible, and sleeping was the only available cure in this situation 


Eventually, KK turned out the light and scooted closer to Glenn, pulling the stiff canvas he had found in a 


corner over both of them. His stomach growled in time with the thunder. He hadn't eaten since the morning. 


Glenn's body was sufficiently warm under the improvised blanket, but luckily he didn't have a fever. So the 
wound hadn't gotten infected. 


KK inhaled deeply. His whole body felt sore. Almost twenty-four hours had passed since that ordinary, calm 
morning when they'd set off to the video shoot. They'd expected a pleasant, albeit tedious day. Nobody would 
have expected that at the end of the day, the entire film crew and a member of the band would have lost 


their lives. 


Maybe even two? But KK refused to believe that Rob and lan hadn't made it out alive. They were far away and 
safe by now, for sure. - Or perhaps they were lying in a pool of their own blood, torn apart by the monstrous 
creature like all the others? No, no, no! 


Exhaustion finally overwhelmed KK and he fell asleep in an instant. Thankfully, the bestial cry in the distance 


was drowned out by another crack of thunder. 


He didn't have a clue how much time had passed when he awoke with a start. His heart was pounding in his 
chest and blood was rushing in his ears, but it took him a moment to realize what had caused his alarm. The 
room was still dark and he could hear the pouring rain from outside the small air vent. He could feel Glenn 


lying right beside him. His left hand lay on Glenn's waist. 


Then he heard it again. The noise that must have caused his subconscious to react. A scratching. From the 
other side of the door. Like claws scraping over the concrete floor. 


It was there. 

There was nothing else they could do at that point than just stay silent and wait. If the creature's sense of 
smell was good enough to detect they were there, it probably wouldn't rest until it had destroyed the door or 
a wall. 

KK had never feared for his life before until that very day. It all seemed so surreal, so bizarre. 

A few hours ago he had been leading the carefree, sometimes admittedly decadent life of a rockstar, but now 


he was crouched in a dark storage room, scared to death. A few hours ago he'd believed that man-eating 


beastly creatures could only be the brainchild of nerdy horror movie authors, but after what he'd had to 


witness that afternoon he was obviously proven wrong. It was only due to a coincidence that the monster had 
been distracted when it had set out to attack Glenn, which gave him and KK the chance to escape into the 
labyrinth of tunnels where they were now hiding. It had slashed a nasty wound into Glenn's upper arm, but 
that was nothing compared to what had happened to all the others. 


Suddenly he noticed that Glenn's hand was moving. Why did he have to come to now of all times? What if he 


spoke or cried out in pain? 


But instead, Glenn's hand slowly covered his and squeezed it very softly, apparently to assure the younger man 
that Glenn was awake and fully aware of the circumstances. A weak feeling of relief overcame him. They still 
didn't have a clue whether they'd survive the day - or the next minute, for that matter, but it was 


comforting not to be alone in agonizing fear. 


The creature had moved along the corridor and seemed to be right in front of the steel door by now. Sniffling 


could be heard, and then a sharp scratching sound made them shiver. 
It knew they were inside that room. 


A loud bang reverberated through the night when the beast tried to break the door, but thankfully it didn't 


succeed - yet. 

Glenn entwined his fingers with KK's, and both men moved closer together. They didn't have any weapons or 
anything else to defend themselves against the monster, and there wasn't the slightest chance to escape once 
the door was destroyed. 

More bangs ensued as the creature pounded on the door with inconceivable strength, and the hinges began to 
squeal from the impact. A deafening, obviously frustrated roar made the two men clutch each other tighter. 
Glenn flinched a little when KK squeezed his injured arm a little too tight. The younger man noticed it 
immediately and opted for holding the other in a tight embrace instead, and Glenn returned the gesture. They 
both nestled their heads against each other's shoulder. 


As they sat huddled up to one another on the cold concrete floor, another crack of thunder coincided with the 


creature's next heavy blow against the door. 

"Ken." 

KK pressed his face tighter against Glenn's shoulder. Glenn could feel that he was shivering uncontrollably 
‘Kenny, please look at me." 

The younger man finally lifted his head 


"Oh my god, | can't leave this world without telling you.." 


The creature struck another blow against the steel door, and they could hear that the hinges were cracking 
from the impact. It was only a matter of seconds until they broke. Glenn cupped K's cheek with his hand and 
gently stroked it with his thumb. 

‘| love you, Kenneth." 

KK started his answer almost before Glenn had finished his sentence. 


"I love you, too, Glenn. | always have." 


Their lips touched cautiously and slowly, as if they had all the time in the world. They both expected this 


would be their last moment on earth, so they wanted to savor it as intensely as possible. 


Warmth spread in KK's chest and made him forget his trembling fingers. He opened his mouth and welcomed 
Glenn's tongue with his. 


Never before would he have had the courage to confess his feelings to Glenn, and even now he was glad that 
the older man had taken the first step. Insecurity about his sexual orientation, paired with the inhibitions 
instilled in him while growing up, had always prevented him from admitting that he was head over heels in love 
with his bandmate. Being in a band with Rob, who didn't have the slightest doubt about his own homosexuality, 
didn't make it easier, quite the contrary. 

Everything around them seemed to disappear in that moment. Glenn's breath on his face, the taste of Glenn's 
tongue carefully moving around his, Glenn's hand on his cheek. Glenn, Glenn, Glenn. The man he usually couldn't 
spend more than five minutes with without getting into an argument. The one who could make him angry like 
no other. The one who was the yin to his yang when playing guitar, but the fuel to his fire in almost every 


other situation. 


A sudden burst of machine gun fire made them jump. The creature wailed in anguish, and another volley 


silenced it for good. A thud could be heard, which probably meant that it had collapsed. 
"Kenneth? Glenn?" 

It was Rob. 

"Are you in there?" 

Still a little dizzy, KK left Glenn's embrace and got up. 

"Yes, we're here, Rob!" Glenn answered. 


He began to tug at the bolts on the door, which had become jammed from the impact of the creature. 


It's no use, we can't open it," Glenn said loud enough for Rob to hear it on the outside. 
ll try with the gun, get behind the wall on your left,” the singer answered. 


They did as they were told, ducking and covering their ears. Rob fired at the lock a couple of times, then he 
yanked and kicked the door open 


Tears filled his eyes when he looked at Glenn and KK. He dropped the gun to the floor and pulled them into a 
tight embrace. 


"You're alive.." he sighed between sobs. It sounded as if he hadn't had much hope left. 


KK looked past him into the corridor at the massive carcass of the monster lying in a puddle of its own blood. 
Shiny black scales covered a its huge body, his four feet ended in long, razor-sharp claws. It mostly looked like 
a reptile, except that its mouth contained several rows of teeth like a shark's, but also large fangs. It was 


dead, but still its menacing yellow-greenish eyes made him shiver. 


None of them were keen on examining the body any further at the moment though. What if it wasn't the only 
one of its kind in the vicinity? They had to get out of that place as quickly as possible. Rob released them 
from the hug and indicated to them to follow him through the corridor. 


Out of the corner of his eye, he noticed that his bandmates were holding each other's hand while running. 
There was no time to talk at the moment, but he could feel that among all the tragic events of this day, 


there was also a small spark of bliss. 


